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Summary: Modern story: Jack meet her in a bar one night and instanly 
succombs of her charm. But Fate plays with them . And Elizabeth ? 
Will she feel the same way ? 


The encounter 
Chapter 1 

Jack: love at the first sight 

_**Author's note** : Hi everyone. After publishing my first one a 

few days ago, I am back with this one. It's Jack and Elizabeth modern 
story. I hope you will like. It was fun for me to write it in another 
universe ._ 

_I wanted to thank the readers who have let me a review for my one 
shot "Guilty". It gives me some courage to publish this. A special 
thanks to RebekahWrites for her wonderful_ _support and advices. _ 

_I know it's a short chapter but I have chosen to let it like 
this ._ 

_**English is not my native language so I am sorry if there is 
grammar, tense mistakes**_ 

The first time he had seen her, it was in a bar. She was alone and 
took swallows of her drink, listening to the music. She was 
beautiful: long curly brown hair and crystal blue eyes. She was very 
attractive and he succumbed immediately to her charm. He was going to 
go to talk to her and ask her name and phone number, when one of his 
friends called him. He turned around to answer. When he looked back 
where she was, she was gone. He was frustrated and disappointed. It 
was maybe the love of his life and he let her go. 

She was in his mind all the day. He couldn't forget her despite the 



fact he didn't know anything about her. He daydreamed at work; he 
wasn't paying attention when he was with his friend. She had shaken 
him completely. He didn't understand why. 

The second time he saw her, it was in the street. He lifted his head 
and here she was, coming opposite him. He smiled and she looked at 
him smiling too, but he wasn't sure it was at him. He wanted to stop 
her and talk to her but someone pushed him and spill all his coffee 
on his shirt. The man apologized several times and for the second 
time he had lost her. Besides he had to go to change before going 
back to work. It wasn't his day! 

The fate played with him and he didn't like it. She had disappeared 
again . 

It had been a week since he had seen her. He was obsessed by her. How 
could he erase that feeling? 

That evening, his friends had forced him to go out with them to 
change his mind, have fun. He tried. He must give up on her. She was 
just an apparition and that was all. 

After one hour, he decided to come back home because he had enough 
and then she entered with a man tall with brown hair and eyes. She 
had her hand in the crook on his elbow; they were smiling and seemed 
to be happy together. It deeply hurt to see that she had a 
boyfriend . 

He had to move on now. He exited and went for a walk to clear his 
head and calm his heart. 

As if it was deliberate, he saw them the next day in a park when he 
was coming back home. They were sitting on a bench, laughing. It was 
clear for him. It wasn't the love of his life. He was falling in love 
with her at the first sight but she wasn't single and probably not 
the one for him , after all . The fate had decided, at least it was 
what he believed. 

"Forget her!" He ordered himself. He passed them without a 
glance . 

After a month without seeing her, he began to feel better and had 
almost forgotten her. He was happily going out with his friend, had 
talked with some beautiful women. I was not ready to go out with one 
of them; she still was in his mind. 

He was exiting the shop and she was coming in and then she bumped 
into him. . Either of them was paying attention, lost in their 
thoughts. He looked down, surprised. She smiled and apologized: 

-Oh! I am sorry, I am so clumsy. 

He smiled at her showing his dimples. 

- No, no! That's all right! ia€ | 

He was ecstatic, that was his luck and then his work cell phone 
rang . 



End 
f ile . 



